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Vadder Blucher sat in goder Ro
Und schmokt sine Pip Tobak derto.
Citi, cita, citum.

It tells how Blucher receives the news of Napoleon's
return:

Ei, sprak de Blucher', dat was mi vjoll,
Is denn de Kerel meg duwelsdoll?

Napoleon is surprised and alarmed to find that he is
to have to do with Blucher:

Potz Himmel Mohren Tausendsassa!

Da hat mir der Teufel den Blucher schon dat

Ach Blucher, liebster Blucher mein,
So bluchre dock nur so arg nicht drein!

But Blucher drives him out not only from the
Netherlands but also from France.

Some of the poems are merely a recital of events and
seem to have been intended rather to be learned in the
schools and declaimed in a singsong tone than to have
been sung in the field. We shall conclude with extracts
from two. Both are entitled Schlacht bei Schonbund,
under which designation the English reader will have
difficulty in recognising the "Battle of Waterloo."
But Schonbund is the translation for Belle Alliance.

General Blucher, das war so ein tapferer Held,
Er streicht wie ein Adler wol uber das Feld,
Vorn an der Spitze.